THE   TIME   OF   MY   LIFE             45
"Alter a year's observation, I'm still of the opinion you are
too young and flighty for the law, or for anything else here in
Deadwood."
I saw the hard lines around his mouth tighten and wondered
what was coming next.
"What you need/5 he went on, "is four or five years on the
farm where your inventive faculties will have plenty of space to
function without getting you into trouble. So Fm sending you
back to Father today.
"Here's your railroad ticket to Iowa, and five dollars expense
money. Julia has packed your things. The train leaves in an
hour."
He left no opening for explanations or apology. There was
nothing for rne to say, nothing to do but go.